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poor, helpless victim. Thirty-nine was the number
of lashes ordinarily inflicted for the most trifling
offence.

Who can imagine a position more painful? Oh,
who, with feelings of common humanity, could look
quietly 011 such torture? Who could remain un-
moved, to see a fellow-creature thus tied, unable to
move or to raise a hand in his own defence; scourged
on his bare back, with a cowhide, until the blood
flows in streams from his quivering flesh ? And for
what? Often for the most trifling fault; and, as
sometimes occurs, because a mere whim or caprice
of his brutal overseer demands it. Pale with pas-
sion, his eyes flashing and his stalwart frame trembling
with rage, like some volcano, just ready to belch forth
its fiery contents, and, in all its might and fury, spread
death and destruction all around, he continues to
wield the bloody lash on the broken flesh of the poor,
pleading slave, until his arm grows weary, or he
sinks down, utterly exhausted, on the very spot where
already stand the pools of blood which his cruelty has
drawn from fke mangled, body of his helpless vie-1m,
and within the hearing of those agonized groans and
feeble cries of " Oh do, Massa! Oh do, Massa!
Do, Lord, have mercy! Oh, Lord, have mercy I" &c.
Nor is this cruel punishment inflicted on the bare
backs of the male portion of slaves only. Oh no!
The slave husband must submit without a murmur, tonoon, when they weretem of Slavery, as he has seen and felt it
